
The Hiflorie of 

* Trin . Faith, tell me now in earned, how came Falftalffs fwor<j 
fo hackt? 

{'do. Why, hee hackt it with his dagger, and faid he would 
fweare truth outof England , but hee would make you belecut 
it was done in fight, and perfvvaded vs to do thelike. 

(far. Ye a, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graffe , to make 
them bleede , and then to beflubberovr garments with it, and 
{wears it was the blond of true men . 1 did that I d:d not thisfe- 
uen yeerc before,! b’ufht to hca e hi; monflrous deuifes. 

Pnn, O villa ''’thou ftolcft a cup of facke eighteneyerres 
ago,aud wert n withihe maner,& euer fince thou haft blufht 
extempore, .. au hadft fir e and fword on thy fide, and yet thou 
ranft away: what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fie (hefe meteors? do you behold thefs 
exhalations? Prince I do. 

Bar. What chinkeyou they portend? 

P rin. FIotliuers,and coldpurfes. 

Bar. C holer, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Fa/Jlalffe. 

Pnn. No, if rightly taken, halter.Here comes leanc Li eke, here 
comes bare- bone: how now my fweete creature of bumbaft,how 
long is’t ago, /acke, fince thou few ’ft thine owne knee? 

Fa l. My owne knee?wben I was about thy yeercs(Hal) / m 
not an Eagles talent in the wartc: I could haue crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ring:a plague of figbing and griefc,it blowesa 
man vp like a bladder. Ther's villanotis newes abroad, heerc was 
0r lohn Bralyfxam your father: you mu ft to the court in the mor- 
ning. Thatlfame mad fellow ofthe North, Percy, <Sc he oi Wales, 
that gaue Amamon the baftinado, & made Lucifer cuckold, and * 
f.vore the diuell his true liegeman vpon thecrofLcof a Welch 
hooker what a plague callyou him? 

P oines 0,Glendowcr. 

Fa/. Owen, Owen, the feme, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer , and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
Scottes, Dowg'as, thatrunnes a horfe-backevpa hill pcrper.dk 
cular. 

P rin. Hethat rides at highfpeede, and vvitli a piftoll Icil'esa 
fparrow flying, 
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Henry the fourth, 

Falf: You haue hit it. 

Prince So did he neuer the fparrow. 

Falf: Well> that rafcall hath good mettall ill him, hee will not 


runne 


Trince Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 
lee (yecuckoe)l>utafootehc will not budge 


running? 

Falf; Ahorfeba 
a footc. 

Prince Yes facke, vponinflinft. 

Falf: I grant ye,vpon inftimft : well, he is there, loo, and one 
Mordacke, and a thoufend blew caps more. K'c ‘Her is ftolne 
away tonight, thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newts, 
you may buy land now as cheapcas {linking macki cll. 

Prince Then tis like, if there come a hotc lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we fhal buy maidenheads as they buy hobnailcs, 
by the hundreds. 

Falf: By the made lad, thou feift true, it is like wee lb all haue 
good trading that wayrbut tell me Hal, art not thou hori ibly a- 
feard? thou being heirc apparant, could the world pickc thee out 
three fech enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglas, that IpmtPercy, 
and that diuell Glcndowcr? art not thou horribly afiaide ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not a whit yfaith, I heke fome of thy inftinct 

Faljl. Well, thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow when 
thou comtueft to thy father : if thou doeloueme, praiflife an an- 
fwer. 

prince Doe thou (land for my father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars ofmylife. r 

Fa/f: Shall/? content : this chaire ftiall be my ftatc, this da*- 
gcr my feepter, and this ci^hion jrny crownc. 

Prince Thy ftatc is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden fcep- 

f W cn dagger, and thy pretious rich crownc/or a pittN 
tullbaide crownc. r 

Faljh Well, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 

now fhalt thou be mooued. Giue mee a cuppe of facke to make 
mine eyes lookc redde , that it may bethought 7 haue wept 
for . muft fpeakein paffion, and / will doe it, in King 
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